
■ 


Thcliverie of the warlike Maidc appe««. 

Pure red, and white/ot yet no beard has Weft him. 

And in bis rowling eyes, (its viiftory , 

As if (be ever ment to cotea his valour? 

HisNofeftand8bigh,aCbataactofboaour, 

His ted lips,after fights, arc fit for Ladtes. 

£mil. Muft thefe men die too . 

Fer. When he fpeakes,hii tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet j Ml 
Ate asirnan would 

He wearcs a well-fteeld Axe.the ftaftc of gold. 

His age fornc five and twenty. 

j/fjy: Thet’s another, , 

A little man, but of a tough {oule,fcemi«o 
As great as any : fairer promilcJ 
In fiich a Body , yet 1 never look d °n. 

Per, 0 ,hc that’s freckle fee d? 

. The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

‘Per, Yes they are well. 

Mef Methinkes, ^ . 

Being fo few, and well difpofd.they (bow ^ 
Cicat.and fine art in nature, he’s white hair d. 

Not wanton white,but fuch a manly colour 

Nen to an, aboine,tough,and nimble . 

Which (howes an aftive foule ; J , ^ 

Linde with (irong fmewes ? To the (houlderpcccc, 
Gentiv they fwcU,like women new conceav d, _ 
Which fpeakes him prone to labora.never feintmg 
Vnder the vvaight of Armesjftout hattedjltiU, 

But when he flits, a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd, 

Which yeclds compaflion where he conquers;(barpe 

To fDvadvantages,and where he finds ’em, /- 

He’s fwift to make ’em his; He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takesnone ; he’s round 

He (bowesa Lover, when he frownes,a SouWier . 

About his head he vyearcs the winners oke. 

And in itftucke the favour of his Lac-y ; 
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Hls 3 ee,fome fixand chirtic. . 

Srbfarcs a charging $tafFe,emboft with filvcr. 
rkf. Arc they all thus? 

Per They arc all the fonnes of honour. 

Thk as I have a foule I long tofee'eov 

Lady you ftaallfce men fight now. 

Bip. Iwilhit, . 

Butlt the caufc my Lord,; They would (bow 
travel V about rhe Titles of two Kingdomcs ; 

T « pittv Love (hould be fo tyrannous ; 

Omy fofth«tcd Sifter.whatthinkc you ? 

WKpe not, till they weepe blood , Wench it muft be. 

^Thef» You have ftecl’d’cm With your Beaune : honotd 
To you T give the Feild ; pray ic, (Fricaa, 

pitting the perfons chat rnuft ufc iC* 

Yes Sir# ^ , a 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifit ’em ? I cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeaic. 

Good Friend be toyall. 

per. There fliall want no bravery. 

EmiiM. Poore wench goe wcepe,ipr vvbofoever wins, 

toofesa noble Gofcn,for thy fins. ' _ exeu»t^ 

Scaena 5 . Muter Iaii«r,rF«eer/DeUer. 

’ D*n. HetdiftradionismoreatfometimeofthcMooae, 
Then at other fome,is it not? . ^ „ 

iay. She is conrinually in a barmclefle diftcBiper,flcepes 
Little, alteeethcr without appetite, fave often drinking, 

DrcamiBsofanoiherwotld,and abetterjand what 

Broken peecc of matter fo’etc (he’s about,thc name 
PAlamon lardes it,that fliefarces cv ry Dattgbttr 

Withall.fytsittoevcryqueftion; Looke where 
Sbcc comes, you (hail perceive her behaviour. 

Dmgh I have forgot it quitejThe burden p*flt,was dtvne 
jidovpne 4 jand pend by no wofle roan, then 

G»r.j/<(9,£‘»»i/»<MSchooIemaflcr;bc’4:as ^ 

Fantaflicall too,as ever he may eoe upon $ legs, 
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For in the next wdl®*^ f®® F.i/(iw^»,and 
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